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OUT-FIGURING ARITHMETIC.

N ITS preliminary report to the up-State Public Service Com-
mission on the investment and earnings of telephone property in |
this city, the New York Telephone Company has fairly out-figured |

arithmetic. |

The company declares its net earnings for the year 1914 equal to |
ouly 7 1-2 per cent. on the capital invested in city service. It protests
thet it loses money on low telephone charges in up-State citica. Yet
it pays 8 per oent. dividends. How?

In its valuation of telephone property in this city it includes two
“intangibles”:

Intangible No. 1. Special Franchise.............. $39,000,000
Intangible No. 2. Going concern value at least.... 13,400,000

As The Evening World has pointed out, Intangible No. 1 was
the gift of the publio—permission to the company to use tho streets
which belong to the public. Why should the public be expected to pay
interest on what it already owns?

Intangible No. 8 is & vague guess st the value of the company’s
good will. It needs careful correction.

These two “intangibles,” representing 40 per cent. of the total val-
‘uation, become handily real and eolid when it is a question of swelling
the apparent capital upon which this public must pay interest in the
shape of high toll charges.

With these two items eliminated the real property value amounta
by the company’s own reckoning to $84,958,044. Upon this basis the
.company’s net earnings represent & veturn of 12 pet cent. on capital
invested. '

Bix and eight per cent. have been repeatedly fixed by the courts
as o fair and reasonsble return on the invested capital of corporations
engaged in public service.

The New York Telephone Compeny has figured itself into s false
position, whare it reveals only desperate determination to stave off as
Jong ss possidble the day when it will be forced to give New York

users the rates to which they are by every law of justice and
sound business entitled.
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~  We hesr that whenever Joha D. Roockefeller entertains a
triend just now he gives the guest & paper vest with kindly
¢ advice on how o kesp warm. -

Mr. Rookefoller has of late yearw lavished advice on young
asd old. If be Is adding puper walstocats it {s a beautiful sign
that his affections are mellower than ever and his thoughttul-
aoes unimpaired.

How iatsresting it would be to know If it is really paper
eoverings that have kept Mr. Rockefoller's own heart so soft
t ond warm all thess years! And should the paper be thick and

Srown, or orisp and greem?

A

“A PRODUCT OF CONDITIONS.”

I HE confessions of “Dopey Benny,” gunman and gang leader,
f pow in the Tombs under indictment for extortion, no doubt
need ocorroborstion as to detail. But it is eafe to eay they
F-tamwdthapnmu"l product of New York
_conditions.”
That is what “Dopey Benny” says he {s. His story of how he
" sround him a band of east side youths ready to do whatever
.:m.mhhmmmhtoutbymwhomhdto
“wes etealthy weapons against business rivals, how presently labor
‘Seaders employed him with regular pay to arrange stticks on strike-
Sreskeve-=ds an all too probsble parsllel to dosens of similar careers
on vessed.

“Dopey Benny” tells cnly half the truth, he can
dats enough to keep the detectives busy for weeks. Ho is

gang captain left. If he really “squeals” it can
o the advantage of law and order in Rew York.

v

1 Though 1t has growa to be a fair-sized town, New York

{ ean still do rural stunts on ooccasion, A big black bull career-
= fag wp o avense in the middle of Manhattan, pursued by eight |
and a dozen cattlo herders, is & re-
spectacie far more appreciated than It would

tarw
LAY
IT WOULD MAKE
A NEW MAN

oF You!

LOOK ATNE |
| USED To BE AS

BE VERY CARERUL

A FRIEND OF HINE HAD ALL

HIS FRONT TEETH KNOCKED

ek ey
NT. N HIS THRo

AND LANDED IN HIS smnﬁn

BUSTING HIS

LIVER
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ﬁhe Week's Wash & @ i, @ Dy Martin Grees |

[ 14 LOT of people tell me” sald
the head polisher, “that
they are getting tired of
the war."
"Doubtiess”
smld the laundry
man, “but they
aren’'t as tired as
the Germans and
French and Eng-
lish are. Amerl-
cans are Dot
really tired of the
war. They are
tired of reading

- old peries of ac-
tions day after day.

“But let some new development oc-
cur—some vioctory for either side of
a decisive nature—and you'll see the
very poople Who say they are tired of
the confilot overy Extra they
can get thm on. It ls uttarly

for & normal n to lose

{rtereat In & real war. But the mind
soon becomes accustomed to monot-
FPeople who live in regiona
uakes are frequent take

them, when they come, &s & matter

of course.
“COne thing about the slow retire-
ment of the Gorman right wing has

g

baull broke loose the manager of & New
ducks waddling around the bathroom l
women guests from Malne. The ladies

had to have them fresh. -
Such things delight New Yorkers. They like to be con-
that anything and everything ls

g
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“fLetters From the People

Aloshel Tracers, Ahoy! "
Bigter of The Evaning World:

&c., among

following

Sherifts, Doputy Bherifts, Judges of

preme Court of the United Btates?
HMANUEL B,

Warm Mats on Warm Daya,
To the Editor of Tue Evening World : |
1 would Hke to make a :nrclul}
against wearing feit hats during
the warm weather we often have
In autumn. On 16 we were
forced p bow to custom like a lot of
fools and disoard our straw hats, A
person should not be molested or
whether he wears & straw or a
eit hat. The seasons are often late.
it was cool last June and July, with
the exception of a fow days. And 1
think the owners of resorts at the
beachos and in the country might Aind
It to their advantage if they opened
thelr season a raonth later and closed

A& month later, M E P

A Percentage Query.
To the Editor of The Kvening World:

A if you b romething for
na lﬂ.ull it tor ‘al you gain 100
per cent.; B says If you buy some-
thing for §12 and sell it for $24 you

1 1] cent. Which s correct,
* Are not paroentage of profit

can scttle

Beitor of The Evemiag Werld-

can | find & of the yearly
¢ President,

Municipal Court, SBupremes Court, Su- da

beon of advantage to mankind in gen-
eral, It has given le & chance to
think about Ishneas of such n
confiiot,

“That kind of warfare doesn't ap-
o Wy By oI Mo
no dash to it, no ament.

“The Gwém submarine that sank
three crulsers overshadowed the mill.
fona of men engaged in land Aghting.
The bombardment of the cathsdral at
Rhalms pushed news of the killing
and malming of men from the front
rank of display. The enormous fa-
talitias now appear Lo be part of the
confilet, and not until the war Is over
and ths totals have been counted up
will mankind In genoral to
aet on the Impression that ls belng
unconaciously absorbed during ';pm

ya. &

“However, tha lesson, whatever it
may be, cannot last longer than
through a couple of generations. For
fifty years from now all who are
interested In this war will have
passad away; and a new genoration,

"Hits From Sharp Wits.

Wise men learn more from fools
than fools from the wise.—Cato.
L] . .
The philosopher of the Clnolnnatl
Enquirer says: “"When you have said
enough stop talking.” But did you
aver see any ons who thought he had
aaid enough? Nelther did wa.—Mem-
phia Commerolal Appeal,
. . L ]
The man who can
thing at tha right time needod at
home when his wife is cleaning
house.~Toledo Blade.
- L]

.
When men exchan gonslp they
call it disowssion.—Albany Journal.
& [ ] .

ﬁ‘“': n:n R cent. exactly the
eaning
: b ¥ 3

the right| e

HEER S

with new I|deals and ambitions will
have possession of the earth, War
endures because mankind learns only
by experience, and the experienced
must die to be succeeded by those
who will not be satisfled until they,
too, have had experience.”

New Police Joba.

({3 HAT do you think about
the proposition to have
the police force light the

strest lights every evening and put

them out In the morning? asked
the head polisher.

“Excellent,” replied the laundry
man, “but it doesn‘'t go far enough.
Here in New York we have more
than 10,000 policemen. Much of the
tims they aren't dolog a thing but
etanding around wswinging thelr
clubs and preserving the peace,

“Why not make each polloeman
keep his beat clean? Then we could
do away with the Strest Cleaning
Department. The policemen might
also be Instructed to test all the
scales and measures in the stores on

CHAPTER XCII.

DID not leave the houss while

Juck was away. He must

have had some very cogemt

reason for wanting no one

to know he was out of town,

I thought. Bo, as he had requested,

I remained in. I Telt a little aggrieved,

however. The weather was perfect,

and I should have liked to lunch In

town. lostead, I invited Gertle over
to spend the day with me

“How lovely your home is, and how
many new things you have sinoe I
waas here last!” ghe exclaimed.

“Yes, weo entertain so much, it wua
necsssary to refurnish this fall"” I re-
plied, boasting & Mtue.

“You are a lucky girl, Sue. I wish
Clifton could make as much as Jack
does. I pearly die of envy when 1
think of you with this lovely homs,
your automobiles and everything!®

“How are you und Clifton getting
along™ 1 aaked, flattered by her en-
vious speech,

*Oh, just the same as ever! I sup-
pose you think we quarrel on acoount
of what he did, but we don't, Not any
more. Of course, 1 haven't apeculated
agaip; can't get the money! Clifton
pays all the bills; says ‘It saves me
from temptation.'

“Do you know, Bue'—ahe blushed
—vit was the best thing that ever
happened when Clifton advertised he
womn't pay my debila?

“Really, it was, although It seemed
hard st the time. I was developin
Into & regulnr gambler. On a
scale, of course. A PIKER. But just
the same |t waa getuing an awrul
hold on me. 1 cared more about that
old ticker than anything elss In the
world, and neglected my housa, and
everything else, for It} oven my
friends. But | was 100 proud to bang
around an office when I had no
money. Bo 1 gradually loat the de-

After luncheon she played with the
children for & long time; then pro-
posed we Ko over and call on Nell,

“I haven't seen her in an age, Bue,"

“Nelther have L.*

. "But ycu llve so near!”
“I know. But I'm In an entirely

w-nmﬂ:t&om Nell

you

Chapters From a Woman’s Life|s
By Dale Drummond

Copyright, 1014, by The Prem Publishing Co. (The New York Evesing Warl),

“Yes, she never cared much for
Soclety. But she's a dear for all that.”
Then Gertla added, “I den't think
;::I!:E: of us ever quite appreciated
di;nmml tﬂmn‘t know, Bhe oould be
table on occasion, as well as
tha. rest of us. Many's the lecture
she's given me because she thought
I was extravagant,”
"But you were, and are, borribl
::.u&l:u;:l. n.n;l you know (t!
0 too, but you oould
[ol me one better, Bue.” b
apent a lo lonel
a stupld Bundnn;: grl; m’ mmumm
for Jack. In fact, the telephone only
rang once, and tiu.t was from Mrg,
Holman, asking me over,
Bunday al.h!

I became d te
and asked Harry and Fanny over. 1
wished afterward I hadn was

obliged to make so m
J';‘*“;'L RAN ADnYy excuses for

‘Where's tha boss?™ ask
&8 they came In. i =

“Ho had to go out a while and I
Wis .I‘omly." I told him.

new from Harry's
that he did not bellc,:t :::?m“f
could think of nothing else to say.

“I'm 's‘l.ad you asked us" Fanny
:I:Ldt'h” o were boring each other to

“What alls Jack mtely ™ in-
quired. “He doesn't act :"»T:" Hike
himaelf. 1 don’'t believe he lo well.
Perhaps he is working too hard."”

“I don't think mso, not just now™ I
anwwered. “He &d overdo a while
hack, and doasn't seem to get sagted.
That's one resson we have stopped
going out and entertaining so much
for a while."

“I think you're wise. But heid Det-
ter take care of himself or he'll have
8 breakdown. The boys were talking
about it over at the alub Ilast night
By the way, what's the reason you
weren't over?"

“Ob, I=1 had & headache,” I re-
p"’rdh stumblingly.

“That was too bad. Everybody was
therse. We had quite a dance. {'huo
new fangled dances. ¥Fanny could do
them, but 1 couldn't, and she pro-

we have a teacher come down
and give us a fow leasons. Per-
haps you and Jack would join ust™

“I should Nke it of all thinge™ I
returned enthusiastically. “Several
times Intely 1 have been afrald to
dance hecnuss of the many new

stepn,™
":Tl‘l all sottlad then lhnm:om
us In tha lassons ' P.::’y.’“

‘Yoo, uninas Jaok and 1

\

R e

their beats. In that way the Bureau
of Weights and Measures could be
abolished, And the firemen who ait
around fire houses most of the time
might be engaged In washing their
own bedolothea and knit tidies
for the almshouss and mak pa-~
jamas for the Inmates of the peni-
tentiary. This efficiency business is
hot atuff, but {t ought to be played
clear }Lhmuck."

‘(l

What Did He Misa?

BEE,” sald the ..ad polisher,

“The Fine Art

of Flattery.”
By Sophis Irene Loeb,

T e o York Brening Wad) ™ O
RE you a follower of the fine
art of flatiery—the artificlal
flowers of existence?

A woman came to me, weeping, the

other day. Bhe told ms the pititul

story of her

daughter, the

beyond all proportion.

“ghe is simply spolled by fattery.
There is hardly any lving with her
any more. Bhe does just as she
pleasss. The advice of her flatierers

Truly this mother might well agres
that “compliments cost nothing, yet

man dear for them.” 1 oould
not .qmwammmua
real pro almost amounting to a
iy Roka vaooits o
be 3
m%.mu" utll'—lh
™= presgions
< ﬁmmmom
of da w‘mnmnm
What family has not suffered from
the comosaited maember, the unbeara-
Douavera
such weta,

Y Hatah
Li  Owirigw, 1014, by The Prem Publishing Os. (The New Tort Basieg Werid),
As to Bxchanging “* Old Flames for New.”

VER meet an old flame, after—afterward? Inquired the Widow
peneively, leaning forward with one tulle-draped arm on ber
chair, and her tilted chin cupped in her paim.

" “And wished you hadn't?" added the Bachelor l'llllnl_%

“Hadn't what? demanded the Widow, with her eyes still on the

“Flirted with him—or met him again?'

“Both,” replied the Bachelor promptly. “And also, thanked Heaven you
:::n‘;:.“mn;l-m him—or her! ‘Old flames’ look so different when the fire
w ”

“Different,” agreed the Widow, “and so much nicer! You get quite
another angle on them—a perfectly fresh viewpoint that makes them look
just like new, And as to having married them or not; sometimes I think
that if you could put all your old flames into & bag and shake them up, and
then draw one, blindfolded, you'd be just as lucky as you are when you plek
out & husband or a wife sclentifically. Marriage is the one thing on earth
in which human judgment always faila. Your first guesa Is as likely 40 be
right as your last, and it's just as safe to choose a husband by counting
the buttons on his coat, ‘eenie-meenie-minle-mo,’ or by putting a wishbone
over the front door and taking the first man who walks under it, of by
turning around thred times and grabbing the nearest at hand ap it
18 to select him according to a book of rules, or a eugenic commission, or &
Monte Carlo ‘system!""

] =

6t OU'RE bound to lose, anyhow " grinned the Bachelor cynically.
Y “For instance,” pursued the Widow, “a young, unsophistionted

girl knows exactly what kind of man she wants to marry—or
thinks she does—and she just pitohes in pell-mell to find that ideal;
nine times out of ten, geta a fairly acceptable husband, But a widow
divorces knows ALL the kinds of men she doesn't want to marry, and
out & husband by the careful process of elimination—and, nine times
ten, gots ‘stung.’ But to return to ‘old flames'—does it harrow you to
of them, Mr., Weatherhy?”

“Oh—no, no, no. Not at all!” the Bachelor hastened to assure her,
nervously lighted a clgaretts. “Only—why talk of the dead when we
be talking of your eyes, or that wonderful gown you are wearing, or of
well I am looking, or''—

“Oh, pshaw!"” broke in the Widow petulantly. “Men have no sentiment!
Their hearta are like family pride—they can be bent, but nover broken.
That's why thelr past loves are all quite past. But a woman just loves to
have her heart ‘broken. It gives her momething interesting to think about
for the rest of her life. Bha enjoys lingering tenderly around the tomb of
& dead love"——

“And resurrecting the CORPEE!" groaned the Buchelor with a shudder.

*“Yes, and sometimes making a good friend of him!" declared the Widow
emaphatically. ““There Is nothing like an ‘old flame' for starting a brand new
friendahip of the finest, most ideal kind. That 1 the only case in which
platonic friendship is possible—batween ‘old flames.' ™

“When all the sentiment has been used up and all the romance worn off.
Ugh!" exclalmed the Bachelor,

You're Bound to Lose Either Way.

3
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t The Winter Overcoat of Friendship.

5y \
XACTLY,"” agreed the Widow. “THEN a woman gets down to &

man's real nature and sees him as he Is, and often discovers that

he's infinitely finer and better than he d or pr ded to be.
Men only show the cheap, tawdry side of thelr natures to the women they
flirt with and dance with and talk nonsenss to; and that's all right for n
summer afternoon. But on a cold winter morning of life, when the windna
of Fate are blowing against you, give me the FRIENDSHIP of an old
flame"'——

“And have his wife sus you for allenation of his affections!™ seoffed the
Bachelor. “It's all very well to sentimentalize about old flames, but most
of them are fat, and the rest are married; and ALL of them are—er—am-
barrassing, and remind you of what a blooming fool you once were. It's
‘Do you remember this? and Don't you remember that? And of course you
DON'T=Af you're a man. Women have such deuced inconvenlent memories.”
And the Bachelor sighed bitterly.

“And men haven't any at all!™ sighed the Widow. “Or at least their
memories are trained like good doggles to lie down and go to sleep forever. A
woman will remember the very dress she had on when a certain man first
ki—called on her, the songs she sang for him, the way she used to do her
hatr, and the way he used to"—m
o

; Whaere the Errer Is Scored.

——T

- 3
¢ OLD her hand!"™ laughed the Bachelor. “And that's where she

H makes her fatal misinke. Bhe nlways tries to stir up the ashes,

and awaken his memories”——

*When she should be soothing his fears,” broke In the Widow, “and prov-
ing ta him that although he atill holds a little cozy corner in her heart, she
isn't going to be mentimenlal about I, Then he can hlossom out, and be more
delightful, and more natural than he wans in the original. My goodness! I
wouldn't waste an old flame any more than I would an old jewel, I'd just
take him out of the tinfoll of flirtation and RESET him in the good solid
platinum of friendship!®

“What!™

*“I'd show him that T could LTKE him-—as well as T onee loved him!™
announced the Widow serenely. “And, trust me, Mr. Weatherby, that's no
easy proposition.

““Wear Cottons!"

HE call of the south is: “Buy our
cotton!"” and nowhere in our
country is the stress of the war

more keenly felt than by our cotton
planters, Their need Is great, and our
women are gladly responding to their
call. From several of our cities we
hear that the fashionable set is ar-
ranging ‘‘Cotton Fashion Bhowa." At
thess gatherings the women are at-

pea.

Sateens have again come to the
fore. We all renember

French sateens that M e

scrutiny to distingulsh them from el

The present dom
tired in cotton frooks, and the modela | VL FIISRE QoRentio output ia quite
that constitute the show Are 80 Ir7e:| dressers have appearsd in the new
sistible that they are quickly disposed | sateens at recent eaiher-
of. The Red Cross Boclety is en- mlﬂl'l& lthl::lto “:obmutﬁr pepu-
riched by the procesds and’ the cotton ¥ w s

Cotton gabardineg
that is finding favar, and
women who have pl
to boom the cotton
weariny sults of this
very smart suits they

In sheer ootton
organdles and swisses
ites, and many a de
dreas of ‘wl“uuf, ":rhnuy i

0 o

the Imported gown of velvet
The war has given an
American manu
their best results, and In
there are beautiful cotton
are a delight to the
make {t possible for
all occaslons in a costume that
the label: Made In America,

Industry of the south is belng stimu-

lated.

ton dress nowadays does not
l:oeuuri.lA i y mean & cheap rock. Bome
of our most attractive fabrica are
found among the cotton weaves, Prob-
ably the cropes can justly ba called
the leaders in ;outnn. gd varyl &n:t.;:

me of the new samp!
m: the whits embroidered va-

riety.
t here 1 might mention that
w‘hia&hhbﬂnl. which have been atead-

Uy n.lns.n1 in favor during the past
season, ndoubtedly be the lead-
< oy dpring; xe [habiley 1o
dyestuffs makes mminen
&W‘wh{u embroidered crepes are
particulurly pretty as dance frocks
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the world at hu:. ﬁnd thud:.
the suffering that is caused all aroun
in often worse than real physical il-

all know bhim He s, parhape,
you, Flattery is polson
guarded nat an
its growth before it be-
too . 1 wonder
nt of words ever
ize how easily the glib
ng, and that it de-
into many other
that "flattery la the
has not yet lost its
end the “fiatteree"
to the realisation that the
Grecian ﬁu her worded so
is tter

full amongst

or

the former walt untll we are dead,
while the latter eut us nlive,"

The willing viotima are leglon, If

worth infinitely less than
power tn little ulne n,'ntuul bloom,

save herself and
more than sh
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minute, You are

Ty iz o o e

';"ﬂn. daughter mentioned
o “m there lr-'lo many of her)

You bear the labels "du{::'n 4

“brainiess,” ‘*‘foolish,” reliable.
your worth
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